THE BIRDS, 328-347

We are cheated and betiayed,

we have suffeicd shame and wrong '
Foi om comiade and oui fuend

who has fed with us so long,
He has broken eveiy oath, and his holy plighted tioth,

And the old social customs of our clan
He has led us unawaies into wiles, and into snares,
He has given us a piey, all helpless and foiloin,
To those who were our foes

from the time that they weie bom,
To vile and abominable Man '

But for him, om bud-companion,

comes a reckoning by and by ;
As for these tMo old deceiveis,

they shall suffer instantly,
Bit by bit we'll teai and lend them

PEI                                                Heie's a veiy hoiiid mess

EU   Wietched man, 'twas you that caused it,

you and all youi cleverness '
Why you bi ought me I can't see

PEI                                        Just that you might follow me.

EU   Just that I might die of weeping.
PEI                                            What a foolish thing to say '

Weeping will be quite beyond you,

when your eyes are pecked away

CH. On '   On I   In upon them '
Make a very bloody onset,

spread your wings about youi foes,
Assail them and attack them,

and surround them and enclose.
Both, both of them shall die,

and their bodies shall supply
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